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THERE'S A NEW POLICEMAN ON THE 
“Cheese It!” 





— 























ae RNG Ra noe ere a eR RL Fe 


























ro 








258 





PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEw YToR =e. 
PusiisHep Every Wepnespay. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

(United States and Canada.) 


Onc Copy, one vear, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - = - + $590 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - - = 25¢ 
One Copy, for 13 weeks. - 125 


(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - $60 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - - - 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - - - - - 450 





B@™ INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@O 


“Unper THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OF - - JOS KEPPLER 
Business-ManaGeR - - - - - A.SCHWARZMANN 
Epiror - - - - - - - - - - - H.C. BUNNER 


SPECIAL NOTICE 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe 
cially copyrighted, and its contents are protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
JSull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
The date printed on the wrapper of each paper 
denotes the time when the subscription ex; ires. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 














These are the days when Scicnce 


travels on “an ever-widening way.” The spec- | 


ulative sciences—metaphysics, stock-brokerage. 
theology and poker are being gradually re- 
duced to something like systems, and are begin- 
ning to draw near to the boundary line that 
separates them from the exact sciences. 
latter — logic, mathematics, 
negro-minstrelsy, all of which work by rule 
—are now-almost perfected, and the merest 
tyro can find the diameter of a circle or the 
point of a minstrel-joke by simple and easy 
operations in trigonometry.. Medical science 
is the field in which there is the greatest un- 


certainty, and it is, therefore, not surprising 


that authorities differ as to what is the matter 
with Whitelaw Reid. ‘The greatest problem of 
the day, however, is how to secure honesty in 
bank-officers. 

* . * 


As usual, after waiting modestly for others to | 


try their ingenuity, PUCK steps forward with a 
ready-made and certain remedy for the diffi- 
culty. Science tells us that afl diseases can be 
prevented by inoculation. No one can doubt 
for a moment that dishonesty in bank officers 
is a disease. No matter how upright and au- 
stere of character a man may be when occupy- 
ing any other position, placed in a bank, he 
loses his integrity, and catches what Horace 
would have called an incurable itch for pur- 
loining. ‘The method of cure proposed by Puck 
is simple, inexpensive and scientific. Let virus 
be procured from the most famous rogues, and 
let incoming bank officers anc servants be in- 
oculated with it. ‘This method has been tried, 
and proved to be effective in the prevention of 
smallpox, a disease nearly as bad in its way as 
bank-robbery. ‘The method is better than that 
of securing bondsmen, which is now employed, 
because it is applied directly to the patient. 
In the old system some other man has to take 
the medicine. This is a thoroughly reliable 
and infallible remedy, and will be placed upon 
the market at cost price. 
by any patent of proprietary rights, but is per- 
mitted to spread itself abroad for the benefit of 
humanity. Headquarters in this city, Ludlow 
Street Jail. Northern branch-office, Montreal. 
* 


a * 

When the enterprising burglar is engaged in 
preparing to burgle, he usually makes himself 
a favorite with the. policeman on the beat. 
Then, when .he is ready to “crack the crib,” 
the policeman considerately goes down to the 
river-side and dreams of the days of his youth. 
But when a new policeman suddenly makes his 
appearance on the beat, the burglar is discon- 
certed. Mr, John Roach is now disconcerted. 


The | 
advertising .and | 


lt is not protected | 
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| His preparation, to continue making profitable 
~hauls from the ‘Treasury of the United States, 
according to the plans approved by Secor 


Robeson, have been completely upset by the | 


appearance of one Whitney. 
questionably has the sympathy of—Mr. Robe- 
son. Mr. Whitney has evidently no regard for 
that great law of human nature so neatly form- 
ulated by Hector Berlioz: “An old custom is 
so sacred when it is a bad one.’?? And so Mr. 
Roach has had to put his new patent Dolphin 
jimmy in his pocket and walk away from the 
back door of the navy department. ‘This is 
very sad. It makes Mr. Roach weep. And 
Mr. Robeson, too. ‘The poor, dear men are 
quite overcome. 
some of the good women of this world began 
soon to send them flowers, just as they send 
them to other unfortunate sinners. 


+ * 

It was not considered a good thing in old 
times to look happy on Sunday. Pcople-looked 
gloomy and went to church to hear ministers 
pound the pulpit, and thunder about the terrors 
of the place which has recently been amended 
to read “Sheol.”? It was not considered good 
; form, then, to have pleasant music on the Sab- 
bath. Even in church the organ was persist- 
|ently kept out of tune, and the choir sang 
through their noses. Things have changed 
since the days of Park Commissioner Powers. 
We have music in Central Park now— real 
music —and the iaboring man, whose week-day 
life is passed among harsh sounds and inartistic 
surroundings, has an opportunity to lift his 
| thoughts to a higher and happier level. He 
| may be invigorated or soothed, according -to 





that which may not express a single emotion, 
but may suggest all. If the masses of the people 
find more beauty in their lives because of the 
presence of this free music, the idle prattle of 
a few sourly conservative thinkers may be per- 
mitted to beat the air as much as it will. ‘The 
music will drown it. 
* ° x 

Besides, in the course of time the band-master 
will learn to suit his selections to the temper of 
the working people. ‘hus, when times are hard 

















Mr. Roach un- ' 


{t would not be surprising if | 


his mood, by the most suggestive of the arts, | 











and men are wondering where the bread and but- 
ter is to come from, he will play ** Dad’s Dinner- 
Pail.””, When wages are reduced and new ma- 
chinery is introduced to take the place of man- 
ual labor, the workingman who wonders when 
it will all end will be happy to hear the band 
play “‘Some Day.’”? When the horny-handed 
son of toil goes to Brighton Beach and loses 
all his week’s earnings betting on the wrong 
horse, it will make him cheerful to listen to the 
tender strains of “‘The Heart Bowed Down,” 
Thus with a little judgement the band-master 
can make himself popular. The music wiil 
work its good, and if a few Strauss waltzes and 
polkas are run in occasionally, just to encour- 
age the circulation of the blood, the conserv- 
ative ministers may relieve themselves by imi- 
tating the bass-drum in pounding on the pulpit. 





LAST WEEK, when the steamer /sére was lying in 
Gravesend Bay, a representative of PUCK took a sail 
down on Puck’s special steam-yacht to take a look at 
the Statue and have a little interview with her. 

Having boarded the /séve, the PUCK man was ushered 
into the main cabin, where the Statue was reclining ona 
divan, with one foot on the table, smoking a ‘Turkish 
cigarette. 

As he walked over to pay his respects, the Statue rose 
and asked him to be seated, at the same time offering 
him a cigarette. She had ona blue silk dress, trimmed 
with bead-lace, and high-heeled French slippers. She 
wore a rose in her back hair, and a bunch of heliotropes 
at her breast. Near by there were several pianos and 
various face-powders, presented her by the makers, who 
expected in return only a note stating they were the best, 
for advertising purposes. 

«What kind of a voyage did you have?” 

‘«Very pleasant,” replied the Statue, grabbing at her 
back hair to see if it was all right. 

“Flow do you like America?” 

*¢ Perfectly charmed, dear boy,” replied the Statue. 

«* Are you going to lecture?” 

o Tee.” 

** What's your subject?” 

6 Light.”’ 

« That will be a good subject to gas on,” 

The Statue closed her eves in despau 

«* You seem depressed,” said the PUCK man. 

<T am,” 

«* What shall I get you to brace you up and make you 
happy?” asked the PUCK man, 

‘* PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Second Crop,” said the Statue, 
smiling. 

«* You can get that of any newsdealer in the country 
or twenty-five cents.” 
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‘PUCK. 





How a Base- Batt PLAYER PLayeED IT. 
“Smithers, did you ever play lawn-tennis ?”’ 
“No, Brown-Jones, you know I don’t go in 

for any of those easy games. I play base-ball 

and lacrosse and foot-ball, and games of that 
sort.” 

“Yes, but tennis isn’t easy.” 

“Oh, rubbish! Why, women play tennis.” 

“Well, you just come down to the court and 
try a game with me.” 

“Well, if you want to see what an athlete 
will do with your namby-pamby game, I'll 
come.” 

Smithers smiled disdainfully at the racket that 
was handed him. 

“TI couldn’t miss a ball with that thing, 
could I?” 

“No,” replied Brown-Jones. 

Brown-Jones served a hot overhand cut, and 
Smithers made a swipe that didn’t come within 
a foot of it. 

“One strike!” he yelled. 

“ Fifteen—love,” said Brown-Jones. 

“What do you mean by that ?” 

“That’s a point for me.” 

“o_" 

Brown-Jones served again. This time Smith- 
ers caught the ball a terrific right-hander, and 
sent it whizzing into the next township. 

‘‘Whoop! Home-run!” he shouted. 

“‘Thirty—love,”’ said Brown-Jones, 

“What's that ?” 

“ Another point for me.” 

°c.” 

Brown-Jones served again. Smithers returned 
it. Brown-Jones cut it diagonally over the net 





and close in behind it. Smithers made a rush 
and a swipe. He struck the ground with his 
racket, broke it short off at the handle, pitched 
head first into the net, and wrapped himself up 
in it, while one of the stakes ran into his mouth 
and knocked seven of his teeth into the inner- 
most recesses of his being. 

“Say, Brown-Jones,”’ he said, when he had 
collected himself and found out who he was: 
“this game is blamed near as lively as base- 
ball.’’ 








HE COULD NOT HEAR. 


“ Well,” said a man in an Elevated train, 
turning to the man next to him: “the Dolphin 
wasn’t much of a success, was she ?”’ 

The person addressed evidently did not hear 
a word, 

“T say,’ began the communicative man, in 
a louder tone: “the Do/phin wasn’t much of a 
success,”” 

The silent man gazed off into vacancy, and 
looked sunburned. 

‘“* Deaf, eh ?”’ said the talker: ‘well, I’ll make 
him hear me.” 

Then he put his hands over his mouth and 
shouted in stentorian tones: 

“ The — Dol— phin — was — a— fail—ure— 
eh—h—h ?” 

But the man did not hear. Just then a brake- 
man with a thin, consumptive voice gasped into 
the car: 

“°*'Tythird Street!” 

The deaf man bolted out as if he had been 
electrified. ‘The talker collapsed into his seat, 
and the man who sat next to him leaned over 
and whispered: 

“ Sonny, that was John Roach.” 


Wuat’s THE lowest at the top, and the high- 
est at the bottom? ‘The prices of theatre seats. 

















THE FAIR THING. 














AS PROFESSIONAL CARD-SHARPERS CAN OPERATE UNMOLESTED ON OCKEAN-STEAMERS, THE BUNKO- 
SWINDLERS OUGHT TO HAVE THE SAME PRIVILEGE. 








‘THERE’s a little gray castle that stands on a hill, 
By the bank of a lily-gemmed lake, 

And the birds in the tree-tops about the place trill 
Till nightfall from golden daybreak. 


Around it the trees are a beautiful green, 
And the grass on the lawn is like plush, 
And the prospect is airy and ever serene 
As the twilight’s most summerful hush, 
Ah, that’s where the poet might linger and dream, 
Forgetting the world and its pain, 
And each snowy lily he saw on the stream 
Might seem unto him an Elaine. 


Oh, this is the loveliest spot upon earth, 
lt drives away sorrow and care, 
And wakes in sad mortals a spirit of mirth, 
And strengthens the roots of your hair. 
+ 
The rooms on each floor are both airy and large, 
At the Dove’s Nest at Paradise Dell— 
In short, it ’s four dollars a day that they charge 
At this howling mosquito hotel. 


Ir sEEMS, after all, that the cicada is the 
seventeen-year locust. By any other name it 
would buzz as much like a book-agent. 

‘THE CanaDIANns think of changing the name 
of Lake Misstassini to Lake Smith. This is 
pleasant for travelers, but tough for the lake. 





‘“« THE NORTHWEST lumber resources have de- 
creased twenty-five per cent in the last year.” 
The supply of blockheads, however, keeps right 
up with the demand. 


THE DOMESTIC turkey was first known to 
Americans two hundred years ago. ‘This sur- 
prises us. We thought the boarding-house tur- 
key was older than that. 


“Can you tell the difference between an egg 
and a cabbage ?” asked young Mr. Badger. 

“IT can,” responded Mr. Ranter: “1 have 
been on the stage ten years,” 


WHITELAW REID has recently said that Blaine 
made no effort to secure the Republican nom- 
ination last year. Now, what is the use of 
lying after the election is over? 


ADDISON ONCE said: “ Nature has sometimes 
made a fool; but a coxcomb is always of a 
man’s own making.” We are sorry to hear 
this. ‘The poor dude had enough to stand be- 
fore this awful responsibility was shifted on his 
narrow shoulders, 


“ Why, HELLO, Jones! I thought you were 
dead! I heard you had jumped off the Brook- 
lyn Bridge.” 

“So I did.” 

“ Where ?” 

* At Chatham Street.” 


THE PAST season has proved the most disastrous known 
for years in the theatrical business. In October last there 
were 273 operatic, dramatic, minstrel, variety, panto- 
mime, spectacular, burlesque, and other shows. Before 
December 36 had either closed up or were running on 
the commonwealth plan, and before the new year more 
than one-half had reduced salaries 20 per cent, while 
several were playing for their actual expenses. The 
skating-rinks and dime-museums proved too much for 
the legitimate shows.—Zxchange. 

This accounts for the depreciation in railway 
stocks. You can’t expect the securities of rail- 
ways to be selling high in the market when five 
or six hundred actors are wearing out the rails 
and ties and road-beds in trying to get home, 
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PUCK. 





A PLEA FOR DEBTORS. 





“It appears to be a common impres- 
sion,” observed Major ‘Thomas Simp- 
son, the other evening: “that the lot of 
a creditor is unhappier than that of the 
debtor. ‘Let the other man walk the 
floor’ is said to be the fashion of the 
average debtor. ‘The man who orig- 
inated this plan knew nothing about 
the subject. Vl wager the check for 
my winter overcoat that he never had 
credit enough to get trusted from the 
cigar-counter to the front door, ‘The 
debts a man contracts are his saddest 
incumbrances.”’ 

“ A creditor is certainly to be pitied,” 
observed young Mr. Badger, whose fa- 
ther shaves notes. 

“Not at all,’? responded Mr. Simp- 
son, warmly: “A man who trusts a man 
for more than he can pay at the time 
is either inebriated or a fool, and de- 
serves to pay for his folly. 1 have no 
sympathy for him. Before the war I 
bought a suit of clothes from our col- 
lege tailor in Virginia. He not only 
trusted me willingly, but told me to 
take my time about paying for them. 
I always was obliging, and I did so. 
It was not my fault that my time did 
not come as quickly as he expected it 
would, ‘That was his fault. I couldn’t 
be responsible for the anticipations of 
an over-sanguine country tailor. Sev- 
eral months after the suit was delivered 
I received a note from him, asking me 
to call around and settle. I visited him 
at once, and explained that my time 
had not yet arrived, as I was not run- 
ning the calendar. This was unfortun- 
ate for him, he said. It appeared so to 
me, and I politely said as much. He 
asked me when I would pay, and as I 
was unable to answer the question def- 
initely, there was a coolness between 
us when we parted. 

“From that time I began to be an- 
noyed by him. He wrote me letters 
daily. At first | answered him equally 
often. Then, when this became bur- 


densome, I had some circulars printed, 


which I sent him from day to day. 
This seemed to enrage the fellow, and 
he grew impertinent. ‘This, however, 
did not lessen my annoyance. These 
dreadful letters were piling up on me. 
They confronted me at breakfast, din- 
ner, and stared me in the face upon re- 
tiring at night. 1 suffered more than 
he did. Finally, when he sent several 
burly and impudent collectors to see 
me, | was under the necessity of thrash- 
ing them, and I can assure you this 
caused me much feeling. At length he 
advertised me in the local paper.” 

“Well,” interrupted Mr. Badger: 
“what did you do then ?” 

“Do, sir??? replied the Major: “I 
was a Virginian. He was a tailor. I 
had to kill him, sir.” 

“And what did they do to you?” 
gasped Mr. Badger, breathlessly. 

“I thought I said, sir,” responded 
the Major, with withering emphasis: 
“that | was a Virginian, and he was a 
tailor, sir.” 


A FAMOUS ROBBER recently rode all 
the way from Pittsburgh to Chicago 
alone in a sleeping-car with the porter. 
By superhuman efforts the robber man- 
aged to escape without losing anything 
but his time. 





EVOLUTION. 


A TALE OF WoMAN’s WIT AND AN ACCIDENTAL FIT. 





I know not her name; but she walked down the street 
With a smile that was bright, in a hat that was neat, 
And her look of serenity told that she knew 

She was prettily dressed—very prettily, too. 





But the look disappeared when plump down on 
her head 

From a window came tumbling a flower pot red. 

First she frowned—then she smiled—then—she 
wore it. For that ’s 

Exactly the fashion in feminine hats! 








THE MAGAZINE POET. 





** How smoothly fiows the poet’s screed 
That decks the monthly magazines! 
His songs are breathed from rural scenes, 
His gentle lays inspired, indeed!” 


Ah, gentle reader, stay thy praise, 
His verse is not just what it seems; 
The monthly rhymer’s airy dreams 

Are born in quite peculiar ways. 


When seeking fitly to rehearse 
Fair Nature’s ever shifting scenes, 
He learns the ways of magazines, 
Then looks ahead and builds his verse. 


With thoughts of Winter’s holiday— 
Its cheery groups and social chats— 
He hears afar the midnight cat, 

And rudely checks its roundelay. 


He weaves into a golden dream 
The ride with Nora in a sleigh, 
While urging Kate to go his way 

And devastate the frozen cream. 


When Autumn’s banners kiss the sky, 
With flaring bunting sadly gay, 
He celebrates the robin’s lay 

And fabricates a vernal lie. 


While scheming how to utilize 

His duster for an overcoat, 

He hears the mother blackbird’s note 
Above the blooming clover rise. 


Before an insufficient fire, 
He gaily sings of summer brooks, 
Amidst his manuscripts and books; 
Then stirs the coals and moves up nigher. 


He dwells on June’s sweet solitude, 
Its matron grace and charms complete, 
While stopping oft to warm his feet, 
And swearing at the price of wood. 


When plaintively the lone dove grieves, 
And springing daisies charm the vale, 
He tells of Autumn’s mournful tale 

And weeps amidst the falling leaves. 


While brandishing the grubbing-hoe 
To disinter a gourd of bait, 
He tunes his pipe, with heart elate, 
To solemn themes and notes of woe. 


When Summer comes, mature and kind, 
So stately as she moves along, 
He pauses in his Christmas song 

To slap the bold mosquito blind, 


He writes of Winter’s drifted snows, 
Its crystal gems and lurid suns— 
As fast the perspiration runs 

From brow and cheek and classic nose. 


With ways and tricks that might be worse, 
He tells of things that are not seen— 
This rhymer for the magazine, 

Who looks ahead and builds his verse. 


In a FEW weeks the Niagara Falls 
Indian curiosity-shops will be close,l. 
Any family desiring a first-class Irish 
domestic can be accommodated by ad- 
dressing “Indian Princess,” Niagara 
Falls, N. Y. ae 

“Wuat Is Profanity?” asks a news- 
paper writer. It is what a church-mem- 
ber says when he tries on roller-skates 
for the first time. 





“WERE you at the prize-fight last 
night ?” 

“ No.” 

“It was a brutal exhibition.” 

“ Ah!” 

“Yes, the police.” 





THE APPROACH of the fishing season 
calls to mind the glorious opportunity 
a Mormon young man has of getting 
an occasional holiday from business on 
the plea of attending the funeral of one 
of his grandmothers. 
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ADVICE TO A MOTHER. 


The following letter has reached me, with the usual fee for valuable 
advice omitted: 


Kind Sir: 1 have a dear, sweet son who does and says such queer, odd things, 
My friends think he will grow up to be a great humorist. He is constantly saying 
something funny. Only yesterday he came to me smiling, and asked me in such a 
humorous way im I had ever heard the bed-tick. I write to you for advice, for my 
heart is troubled about my dear, sweet boy. I do not know whether I should allow 
him to be a humorist or not. Do humorists make a great deal of money? Do they 
move in the most select circles of society? Is the humorist profession overcrowded? 
Hoping you will give this letter your earliest attention, and advise me in respect to my 
dear, sweet boy the best you can, I am truly yours, Fond MOTHER. 


Fond mother of a dear, sweet boy, I am glad you have come to me 
for counsel in this your moment of trial while there is yet time to save 
your erring son. Another year and it might have been too late. Even 
a few brief months more, and the humor might have struck deep into 
your dear, sweet boy’s system, and finished its deadly work. 

If you love your son, and would have him grow up to be great 


among men, check the first seemingly innocent jokelet that would trickle | 


from his lips. Check it gently if 
you can, but do not spare a piece 
of clap-board if you must. Let me 
whisper to you a legend: 

Once upon a time there was 
a beautiful little boy, the pride and 
joy and hope of fond and indulgent 
parents, with a vein of unworked 
humor in his system. A few joke- 
lets had fallen from his lips, but 
as yet those to whom he was dear- 
est had not been seriously alarmed. 
‘They had not noticed that humor 
had begun its subtle work upon a 
tender and yielding mind. If they 
had, they would have gone out and 
got a shingle, and exerted a warm 
influence in another direction. One 
day a medieval maiden aunt of 
that little boy came to dine at his home. 





She was encumbered with 
much wealth and many poor relations, and the bane of her life and | 


tormentor of her existence was a crooked nose. 
little boy sat opposite his maiden aunt at table, the conversation drifted 


from one thing to another until it reached potatos, many of which, it | 


was remarked, had that season taken the second growth. 


“Pa,” said the beautiful little boy with the vein of unworked | 


humor deep down in his system: “pa, did Aunt Maria’s nose take the 
second growth ?” 

The tender little jokelet fell flat with a dull, sickening thud. No- 
body laughed. On the contrary, a deep gloom was cast over the entire 
congregation. When the first sudden shock of the jokelet had spent 
itself, the father of the little boy 
rose up from the table, and took 
the little boy by the collar, and 
meandered with him out behind 
the kitchen, pausing by the way- 
side only long enough to pull an 
oaken stave from an empty bar- 
rel. And then there was a sound 
of revelry, and at the end there 
were woe and pain for the beau- 
tiful little boy. For days and 
days thereafter he was saddest 
when he sat, and never a smile 
illumed his once gay and joyous 
young face, nor a tender jokelet 
fell from out his mouth. 

His vein of humor was crushed 
with a barrel-stave. It lay limp 
and wounded unto death. The 
fountains of his humor were 
dried up, as it were, and he 
never joked again, 

And what is the result ? 

That beautiful little boy grew 
to be an honored citizen. To-day he has wealth, position, influence, 
dyspepsia, and a severe cast of countenance. He is the managing-editor 
of a Sunday-school paper, and people come to him for advice, and to 
borrow money of him, and he never refuses to extend a helping hand, 
at two per cent a month, if the security is good. He was saved by a 
barrel-stave. He was turned away from a perilous course whilst his young 
mind was yet pliant and a barrel-stave could get in its good work. 

. “Do humorists make a great deal of money?” ‘Do they move 
in the most select circles of society?” Dear fond mother, cast your 
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Look around among the millionaires and grand muc- 
a-mucs of the epoch. Let your gaze meander from face to face. You 
do not see a humorist in the congregation. Neither do you find a 
humorist clothed in a spike-tail coat and gay second-hand smile mov- 
ing about in swell society, and in debt to his washerwoman. 

You must go to the humble vine-clad cottage to beard the genuine 
humorist in his den, as it were. There you will find him with thought- 
ful face and fair bald head cutting off some fire-wood, or carrying the 
baby, or putting a half-ton of coal in his cellar, and at the same time 
hatching thoughts to convulse a universe, at five or six dollars a con- 
vulse. ‘here you will see the true humorist clothed in all his glory and 
a pair of half-soled “ pants.” 

List to me a moment longer, fond mother of a dear, sweet boy. I 
have a friend who is accused of being a humorist, and he has been in 
trouble ever since the charge was made against him. Once he came 
to me with a countenance more than usually sad, and said: 

“You do not know what a man who is charged with being a hu- 
morist has to endure. Everybody he meets expects him to have fresh- 
laid jokes constantly on hand, and 
they are disappointed, and go be- 
hind his back and abuse him if a 
stream of humor isn’t constantly 
oozing out of his mouth. If he has 
the jumping toothache, they will 
take no excuse, but stand around 
waiting for him to turn on a flow 
of humor that will make them howl 
like a calliope, and burst their but- 
tons off. Why, the other day I put 
my note before the directors of a 
bank, and they told me I'd have to 
work in a joke on the face of it, 
and get a prominent citizen to 
write his name across the back, as 
an evidence of good faith, before 
they’d discount it, And last week 
a total stranger, who -had_ heard 
that 1 was a humorist and wanted to hear a humorist talk, sought an in- 
troduction to me. After he got it, he seemed to be greatly disappointed 
at my flow of soul, and when I asked him to lend me ten dollars till 
after the next Presidential election, he excused himself, and went away 
with impetuosity. I heard afterwards that he said he was greatly sur- 
prised at my appearance, and that my conversation fell far below his 
expectations in fluency and originality; that 1 looked like a dealer in 
misfit coffins, and my efforts to be facetious were decidedly flat and 
heavy. None but those who have passed through it know anything of 
what a person has to endure when it becomes 
whispered around that he is a humorist. If 
I could, ?'d reform right now and lead a dif- 
ferent life.” 

You will observe that the bark of the 
humorist does not ride always upon untrou- 
bled seas. He has his trials, troubles, vexa- 
tions and disappointments the same as other 
folks. He falls down the cellar-stairs with an 
oleander, shuts the heavy front door upon his 
thumb, bets his money on the candidate that 
gets left, comes home to the bosom of his 
light-haired family with a long dark hair 
hanging to his coat-button, and in moments 
of abstraction sits down upon a coil of barb- 
ed-wire fencing; and through it all he is ex- 
pected to wear a glad smile and throw off 
scintillating jokes. Think you, fond mother 
of a dear, sweet boy, that this be easy? Alas, 
the official count, which is now completed, 
shows beyond question that it is not. 

This testimony is important, coming as it 
does from one who has achieved wide repu- 
tation as a humorist, and it were well that you 
ponder it, mother of a dear, sweet boy. 

Youask: “Is the humorist profession over- 
crowded ?” 

No, fond mother of a dear, sweet boy, the humorist profession is 
not overcrowded. ‘There are rows and rows of empty benches up front 
there, as you will notice if you will let your eye meander around the 
synagogue. But do you observe at the door that man of lofty brow and 
eagle eye, armed with a stuffed club, and attended by a large, healthy 
pup with an open countenance and a wicked eye? Well, that is the 
editor on guard, and woe unto them that sauntereth up there with a 
joyous smile and don-vivant air, and gaily asketh: “Have you ever heard 
the bed-tick ?” Scott Way, 


eyes about you. 




























































THE ROSE'S SURPRISE. 





Delicate, blushing rose 
Beside the window-sill, 

Every little breeze that blows 
Your fragrance seems to spill. 


The bumble gaily heads, 
Buzzing away with zest, 
Across the beauteous flower-beds 
‘To tilt upon your breast. 


Also the humming-bird 
Would be your happy guest; 
But both will be undivinely stirred 
With feelings of unrest. 


They ’ll light upon this rose, 
The prettiest in the bed, 

And the joke is this, that neither knows 
It ’s filled with pepper red, 





IN CONDENSATION. 


A LESSON 

“Here is a nice little item which, I trust, 
may interest your many readers,”’ observed the 
young man, timidly, as he laid a small sheet of 
yellow paper on the editor’s desk. 

“What is it?” inquired the journalist, with- 
out looking up from his writing. 

“It reads,” continued the youth: “as follows: 
‘At this season of the year the vigorous and 
bloodthirsty mosquito gets in its work on the 
unsuspecting citizen,’ ” 

“Very good,” observed the editor: “ very 
good, indeed; but a trifle too prolix. Your 
style is somewhat diffusive.” 

“Do you think so?” inquired the contribu- 
tor, anxiously: ‘Suppose you cut it, then, to 
make it suitable for your columns ?”’ 

“Well, to begin with, ‘at this season of the 


year’ is not required to make the sense com- | 


plete. Of course, this is the season of the year 
when mosquitos are awake and lively.” 

“All right,” sighed the youth: “that makes 
it correct, doesn’t it ?”’ 

“ Hardly,” continued the editor: “ You can, 
without injury to the sense of your statement, 
leave out ‘the vigorous and bloodthirsty.’ Did 
you ever see asick or feeble mosquito? Did 
ever one exist? I wot not. Did you ever hear 
of a Christian mosquito, or one whose thirst for 
gore was satiated? No, sir. All mosquitos are 
bloodthirsty pagans. ‘They are ruffians and 
carnage-lovers. ‘That can be left out without 
impairing the sense in the least.” 

“Well,” replied the youth, with a ghastly at- 
tempt at a smile: “that will do, won’t it?” 

“It might with some editors who are not per- 
sonally acquainted with the mosquitos, or it 
might slip into the columns of some paper less 
exact in its English; but, sir, it would only lay 
the So/ open to the abuse of critics, Now ‘gets 
in its work’ must come out.” 

“Eh?” ejaculated the 
abashed contributor. _ 

* Ves, sir, out, Of course, the mosquito gets 


now thoroughly 





in its work, Otherwise it wouldn’t be a mos- 
quito, It would be a fly, or a moth, or some 
other inoffensive insect. ‘That is what it was 
made for. ‘lhat is the object of its existence.” 

“That only leaves the word ‘mosquito,’ ”’ 
remarked the amateur author, sadly. 

“ Yes, only that word, and as space is an item 
with us, much of that word is unnecessary. If 
we used it at all, we should print it ‘’Squitos.’ 
All our readers would understand what it meant. 
It would be suggestive. But even that is not 





necessary. Mosquitos are quite well enough 
known, together with their peculiarities, not to 
require any advertising from this paper. No, 
sir. I think, upon mature deliberation, that the 
item is not valuable enough for publication. 
But don’t despair, my young friend; your’ mos- 
| quito item shows a volume and wealth of dic- 
_ tion that is akin to genius.””* 

“You seem to be hypercritical, sir,” insinu- 
ated the contributor, as he started for the door. 

“ Well,” replied the editor: “ perhaps I am; 
but it is the result of my early education.” 

“ Early education ?”’ 

“Yes, I was born and raised in New Jersey.” 








A SECTION OF the roof of a Georgia court- 
house recently fell and killed a respectable 
negro, but narrowly missed a member of the 
Legislature. This doesn’t necessarily indicate 
any superior worth on the part of the legislator. 
The chances are that he was reserved for a 
worse fate. 


THERE Is a volcano in Japan named Fijiya- 
matya. It’s eruption is said to be even worse 
than its name, 


An ALBANY milliner, who understands how 
to sell her stringless bonnets, advertises that 
“‘stringless bonnets are worn by youthful wo- 
men only.’ The only woman who declined 
| the purchase has four married grandchildren. 





BOOK REVIEWS. 


«©The Tramp Tourist.”—An itinerary for gentlemen 
of the road, with descriptions of popular routes, lunch- 
counters, bull-dog arresters, and other interesting matters, 
by Mortimer Gilhooly, Esq., M. G., {Master Growler). 
17 vo., pp. 273. Published by Todd, Bead & Co. Price 
Io cts. 

In running over this interesting work, we 
recognize at once that it will fill a long-felt 
want. It is modeled on the plan of “ Cook’s 
‘Tourist Guide,’? and in it Mr. Gilhooly lays 
out the most favorable routes for tramps through- 
out the entire country, and gives minute direc- 
tions what to do in order to secure the most 
comfortable treatment. At the end of the work 
are some valuable recipes for the cure of buck- 
wheat-cake indigestion, wounded feet, dog- 
bites and contusions. 

“The season begins,” Mr, Gilhooly says: 
“on the first of May, and, owing to the fear of 
cholera, the exodus this season promises to be 
greater than in any previous year. ‘The table 
of routes comprises tours for parties of various 
sizes, for man and wife, and for single persons. 
As to requisites for a journey, the author recom- 
mends a well-ventilated suit of clothing, a né- 
gligé hat, and two yards of stout clothes-line. 
Any of these articles can generally be renewed 
from the scare-crows found in all corn-fields, 
It is also well to carry a serviceable tomato- 
can, as these useful utensils cannot always be 
found when wanted in the rural districts, It is 
true that beer-kegs are very scarce outside the 
city; but milk can be found in almost any field, 
and, though less toothsome, it is nearly as nutri- 
tious as beer.” 

For a description of the bull-dog arrester 
and other matters, we must refer the reader to 
the book itself. It will be found of the greatest 
value to any one proposing to make a cheap 
tour of the country. 

‘The Science of Journalism,” by Sammie Summer. 
23 vo., pp. 723. By ‘Ticker & Folds. Boston. Price $1. 

For a choice collection of billingsgate and 
villainous personal abuse, this little work readily 
stands preéminent. If it escapes the grip of 
Anthony Comstock, it will undoubtedly become 
popular among the criminal classes, and will 
enable them to garnish their vocabulary with 
expletives more vigorous than any it now pos- 
sesses, The names of many prominent editors 
will be found among those quoted. Judging 
from what they say of each other, no one of 
them is at home outside of a jail. 

W. R. BENJAMIN. 














Consequence of the Decorative Door-Mat. 














«s Ah! 
in my career that I have had such courtesy extended me. 
Gosh, I must think up a toast fer this occasion.” 


Welcome! Well, now, this is th’ fus’ time 
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A BURGLAR’S SECRET. 


It was night—midnight. ‘This indicates that 
there is going to be something goreful about 
this story. But there isn’t. Wait. 

The soft murmur of a sou’-sou’west zephyr 
was audible in the interstices of the darkness. 
Mr. Bucephalus K. Smock did not hear it. He 
was wrapped in the arms of Slumber. 

Beside the bed stood a solemn figure. It was 
a man clad in mystery, a paper mask, and a 
ten-dollar suit of clothes. 

‘The man was a burglar. 

He had entered the palatial residence of 
B. K. Smock by means of a skeleton-key, and 
he carried in his hand a glittering stiletto. 

While he was preparing to toss up a cent to 
see whether he should murder B. K. Smock or 
not, B. K. awoke. 

“What do you want ?” he said. 

“‘Your money or your life!” replied the 
burglar, in a ghastly, corpse-like, Tombstone, 
Arizona, whisper, 

“Well,”? said B. K. Smock: 
you don’t get either.” 

And he drew a forty-four caliber navy re- 
volver from beneath his pillow and pointed it 
at the burglar’s soul. 

“Hold on!” exclaimed the burglar: “I don’t 
want all your money. I'll take three dollars, 
and let it go at that.” 

“No three,”’ said Smock. 

“ Make it two-fifty.”’ 

“No.” 

“ 1?ll take thirty-seven cents,” said the burg- 
lar, desperately. 

“ Not a thirty-seven,”’ said Smock. 

“ Now, see here,” said the burglar, persua- 
sively: “you aren’t going to send me away 
without anything, are you ?” 

‘“‘ Ves, sir, I am.” 

“Well, hold on; let’s talk this thing over. 
I’ve come all the way down here from Saratoga 
County to get something or other, and I don’t 
want to go back empty-handed. 1 should die 
of mortification. My mother and. sister would 
blush at my want of success, and my little bro- 
ther would call me a blamed big chump. I’ve 
got a girl up there, and she’d marry the other 
fellow, sure, if I went back without anything. 
Don’t send me away like that. Think of my 
future. I’m new in this business. I want to 
get a fair start. There’s no hope of success 
for a man in any calling if he doesn’t get a fair 
start. You don’t want to ruin my prospects 
now, do you?” 

B. K. Smock was touched. He disliked to 
admit it, but his sympathy was aroused. 

“What will you take ?” he asked. 

“Pll take a sheet of paper with your auto- 
graph on it,”? said the burglar. 

“All right,” said B. K.: “ but tell me first 
how it is that you can begin by demanding so 
much, and then go away contented with so 
little.” 

“Well,” said the burglar, wiping away a 
warm, salt tear: “I began life as an office- 
seeker,” 


“this is where 








THE SHARK. 


In former days, Galveston Harbor, on the 
coast of Texas, was full of sharks; but since 
the United States government engineers have 
undertaken to deepen the water on Galveston 
bar, the number of sharks has diminished. 


Thanks to the skill of the United States engi- | 


neers, the water on the bar has become so 
shallow that the sharks can no longer cross it, 
even at high tide, without having to lighter a 
part of their cargos. 

_ The shark is always hungry, and, like Gould, 
1S Constantly prowling about seeking new in- 
vestments. Whenever the shark encounters a 


a 








smaller fish, the latter be- 
comes merged in the shark, 
pretty much the same as a 
small railroad is merged in 
the Gould system. 

It is an inspiring sight to 
witness a shark make a sud- 
den pastoral call on a school 
of small fish. They stam- 
pede almost as abruptly as 
does a group of wealthy 
New York merchants when 
a gentleman who is taking 
up collections for the Bar- 
tholdi Pedestal Fund comes 
around the corner with his 
note-book in his hand. 

Sharks are of different 
lengths, but if you want to 
measure a shark, it pays to 
hire a friend to whom you 
owe money to do the meas- 
uring. I asked a dear friend 
of mine, who was always 
dunning me for some money 
I owed him, to measure the 
length of a shark that was 
lying on a Galveston wharf 
in a comatose condition. 
The next thing my confid- 
ing friend measured was his 
own length on the wharf. | 
He didn’t know the shark | 
was loaded. I shed bitter | 
tears when I helped the un- | 
dertaker measure him fora | 
gilt-edged sarcophagus. The | 
man who monkeys with a | 
comatose shark is a bigger | 
fool than he who leans up 
against a mule’s propeller to 
rest himself. ) 
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GOVERNOR HILL’S LITTLE MASQUERADE. 
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GOVERNOR HiLi_.—‘ I’m just such another man as Cleveland.” 





The shark seems to be 
built for the accommodation of cabin passen- 
gers. Like a New York street-car, there is al- 
ways room for one more inside. ‘The ground- 
shark spends most of his time on the bottom of 
the sea, with uplifted eye, praying for some- 
body to fall overboard. Even the most indi- 
gestible people agree with him. At least, they 
seem to get along very well together. ‘There 
are no complaints by either party. If a shark 
had swallowed Jonah there would never have 
been any subsequent falling-out. ‘The man who 
is absorbed by a shark never falls out after- 
wards. He stays inside. There is nothing a 
shark will not swallow, from a Chinese lexicon 
to a Russian war-map. 

There is a story told of a shark that swal- 
lowed an eight-day clock, and afterwards came 
ashore every Saturday night to have it wound 
up; but I do not believe all of that story, for I 
made it up myself, and I am an awful liar, so I 
have been told. ALEX. E. SWEET. 








Answers flor the Auvions. 


J. H. THOLENS.—Please send address. 


J. J.—Send along your poems as fast as possible. We 
never use matches in the summer, and we are out of 
paper ‘* spills.” 

CARRIE.—There can be no doubt in any man’s mind 
that you are a beautiful, dear, sweet little thing. But 
your poem is not a sweet little thing. It is tart, Carrie, 
tart. 


“* HEINE.””—We are sorry to hear that you are un- 
happy. But if you are one-hundredth part as unhappy 
as your verses, you ought to invest in a jumping suit, and 


take to the Brooklyn Bridge. 


Tom Bow inc.—Don’t send us any more yachting 
stories—that is, no more like the last one. States can be 
saved without them. But if you could embalm yourself 
in a nice pine box and come on to see us, we could find 
a place for you. 





VIOLETS AND CLAMS. 





“‘ THIS TRAIN makes all the Orange stops!”’ 
yelled the brakeman on a D. L. & W. train, the 
other day. 

“What’s that you say ?” asked an old white- 
haired man. 

“This train makes all the Orange stops,”’ re- 
peated the brakeman. 

“ Then will you kindly stop that orange-fiend 
over there, who—” 

But before he could finish the sentence the 
brakeman jumped ont on the platform and 
shouted: ‘* Nexstaskuna!”? Which, freely ren- 
dered, means: Next station, Suckasunna. 


“THEY ARE making a door with five key- 
holes,” said Mrs, Auger. 

‘*What’s the use in having so many ?”’ asked 
Mr, Auger, , 

“It will be much easier to unlock. You can 
find it more easily when you come home late,” 
replied the kind lady. 

* Rubbish!” responded Mr. Auger: “ Idiocy! 
When I come home late, one key-hole is about 
all I care to find.” 7 

Ir 1s said that in a recent fit of rage Hanni- 
bal Hamlin threw half a mince-pie at a man 
who was playing on a bagpipe under his draw- 
ing-room window, It must exasperate a man 
to have a mince-pie set before him on the table. 
Especially when he is old and wears store-teeth, 








‘THE EDITOR of Zhe Cook weighs nearly four 
| hundred pounds, That is the kind of man who 
| ought to know what good cooking is. 

THE SEA-CoW is said to be a snare and a 
delusion. ‘The same may be said of the sum- 
| mer boarding-house animal. 
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ENGLAND'S NEW CABINET. 


The Marquis of Strawberry Premier, 
El-Myckey Hick-Screech Chancellor of the Exchequer, 


AND 


Lord Skiptoff Churchmouse Chief Secretary to Ireland. 





[Special to Puck. By Backy-Mennet Cabal.) 

Lonpon, June zoth.—It has been finally an- 
nounced that the Marquis of Strawberry has 
consented to accept office and form a yar Poon 
His interview with the Queen, at Balmoral 
Castle, was long and stormy, the Marquis not 
liking the idea of having to pay his car-fare up 
to Scotland just to see Her Majesty. The 
Queen thereupon informed the Marquis that 
he could have walked up if he didn’t feel like 
paying his fare. As far as she was concerned, 
it would have been worth his fare to her if he’d 
stayed away, anyhow, as Strawberry, being the 
representative of a party that had been out for 
some time, was the very khungriest and very 
thirstiest son of nobility she’d seen that week. 

After further mutual recriminations, the Mar- 
quis asked Her Majesty what she meant to do 
in the matter of government. She replied that 
she thought of applying for a pension, on ac- 
count of her injuries in a recent campaign 
against a cake of Castile soap which Beatrice 
had left on the stairs. 

Strawberry calmly stated that he hadn’t 
called that morning with reference to further 
royal raids on the Treasury, but to see about 
disposing of Mr. Gladstone. 

“‘ Well, | hardly know what to do,” said Vic- 
toria: “If he hadn’t been beaten for trying 
funny business on beer I would have backed 
him up, but I can tell you that a slap at beer is 
a slap at me. You hear me, Strorbry, and 
don’t you forget it. Strike Milwaukee and you 
strike your Queen, and you bet I can strike 
back. Can’t we let the old man down easy, 
though? ‘lhey’ve said pretty nasty things 
about him, after all, and when he was up here 
last he put a sunflower on Brown’s grave, and 
I rather caught on to the old fellow. 
we make a Nearl or a Juke out of him ?” 

“Qh, yes! Make him a Nearl or a Juke, of 
course, and leave me a Marquis. ‘That’s your 
notion of right. Why don’t you do it up 
brown ”?—here the Queen winced—*“ and make 
a Nemperor of him, or a Mahdi, or an Ameri- 
can millionaire? No, sirree. Glad’s had his 
day, and he’s been beat on this beer business, 
and down he’s got to go.” 

“Well, me Lord, do as you please about 
it. That’s the shortest way out of it, and, 
besides, if you stayed any longer you’d miss 
the night-train, and [’d have to ask you to 
dinner. Only all 1 have-to say is this: You'd 
better make yourself solid with my crowd, and 
give Beatrice and Batt a good big slice of 
bood, or the ‘wild mob’s million feet’ will be 
mild alongside of the impetus with which Her 
Royal Nibbs, yours truly, dissolutes you out of 
office.” 

And then Her Majesty, by a motion of the 
thumb, signified that the audience was over. 

‘The Marquis withdrew, and, it being a pleas- 
ant afternoon—only 95° in the shade—and the 
Queen having forgotten to order a carriage for 
him, walked to the station, three miles away. 

He was not in an amiable mood when he 
reached London, as he had counted. on at least 
one week’s free board “ up at Queensville,” and 
his disappointment was great. ° 

Word having been sent to the newspapers that 
he had returned with the Premiership in his 
pocket, it was not long before his office was be- 
sieged by Dukes, Earls, Marquises and M. P.s 
generally, who wouldn’t mind if the Marquis 
saw fit to use their names in connection with a 
new cabinet. ‘The first applicant was El- 
Myckey Screech, who informed Strawberry that 
he was in on this deal, and that if he didn’t get 


Can’t° 





something the Marquis would be a mighty 
small Strawberry in a mighty big box. To con- 
ciliate him, Screech was given the Chancellor- 
ship of the Exchequer, after having refused the 
Under-Secretaryship of the Fiji Islands. 

Lord Skiptoff Churchmouse came in next, 
and, in virtue of the size of his moustache, the 
largest in his party, was sent to Ireland. In 
this choice the fate of Lord Cavendish had 
much to do with Strawberry’s action, and he 
awaits developments with interest. ‘The other 
offices were filled with various contributors to 
the London Punch, it being thought that for 
matters of weight they were peculiarly fitted. 

In spite of Strawberry’s objections, the Queen 
sent an Earldom to Gladstone by postal-card 
last night, which he returned, C, O. D. 

Her Majesty is highly indignant at this, and 
has ordered Tennyson to supply her with a 
poem on the subject within ten days. 

SHAK. JONES, 








A JUNE CROON. 


The tall proud peaks of the Champernoon 
Flushed with the mellow light of June. 

The winds, like an exquisite harp in tune, 
Kept time to the melody of June. 

The wan white shape of the rum-faced moon, 
As it throbbed and pulsed, sang only of June. 
The cricket-chirp and the partridge-croon 

Had a voice that was solely the voice of June. 
And the flowers said: ‘* We skall all fade soon, 
But happy we ’ll be in the month of June.” 
And the squirrel small and the wood-raccoon 
And the moose and the beaver knew ’twas June. 
And the dull, dead eyes of the village loon 
Flamed with new brightness born of June. 





I could keep on this way all the afternoon, 
But the words are few that will rhyme with June. 
It is well that I ’m forced to stop so soon, 
Lest I bore you with all I could say of June. 
}. DB. -&. 








“WHO DESIGNS the fashionable styles of wall- 
paper ?” asks an exchange. 
but suspect he is a man far advanced in de- 
lirtum tremens, At least, it looks that way. 





We do not know, | 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


A FUNNY CHICAGO PAPER says: ‘‘ After many 
days --- the persistent criminal.’? We always 
thought the persistent criminal was after many 
dollars, but we may be mistaken. We are not 
an expert on the subject. We never lived in 
Chicago. » 

It 1s charged that a man recently insulted 
the Governor of this state by stealing his um- 
brella in Brooklyn. This doesn’t necessarily 
indicate an insult as much as it does the fact 
that the Governor carried a first-class umbrella. 


A DETROIT NEWSPAPER says: ‘A. Penny, I 
cannot refrain from one more appeal to you. 
Will you not join us soon?”? This would seem 
to indicate that times have been harder in 
Michigan than most people have realized. 


AN ILLINOIS man has invented an “ improved 
chain-feed.” ‘This must be a great boon to 
the poor agriculturist who has for years im- 
poverished himself feeding his chains on beef- 
steaks and mashed potatos. 

“THE MysTERY OF WHISKEY PUNCH”? is the 
caption of a recently published article. We 
have always understood that the chief mystery 
of whiskey punch was in going to business the 
next day after drinking it. 





ACCORDING TO a philosopher, “ that which is 
bitter to be endured may be sweet to be re- 
membered.” Yes, but it very often happens 
that a man loses his taste so he can’ tell the 
sweetness when it comes, 


A PHILADELPHIA MUSICIAN has invented a 
new instrument called the “autoharp,” which 
can be played by a child. He deserves to have 


some one make his child a present of one. 





A WRITER WANTS to know why boys whistle 
and men do not. Because the men spend all 
their spare time in wetting their whistles so as 
to get them ready. 








WHAT NEW YORK NEEDS. 
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A SYSTEM OF TRAMP-CATCHERS, TO TAKE THE HOMELESS WANDERERS OF THE GREAT CITY 
AND BATHE THEM BY FORCE. 




















SI ETs 


Pe ACO aN 





es 











f 
2 
4 


 mpepepa 





























PUCK. 


207 


REMINISCENCE OF THE PAST. 





This Sort of Early Closing has been Universally 
Recognized by the Proprietors for Centuries. 


"F 
(aa 
NOTICE | | 
LL Doors | 
F 
witbsows fl 
meres [ml 








The Anti-Lodge Wife’s Early Ciosing—a Move- 
ment which has Proved a Failure. 








An Unsuccessful Attempt at Early Closing on 
our Elevated Stations, 





Cuapter I. 

The scene opens on the lofty flats and mount- 
ainous marshes of New Zealand. Desolation 
on every hand! Above, through rifts of clouds, 
loom the barren summits of the Himalayas. 
Below, miles below, where the Pacific gleams 
but a dot in the landscape, where naught of 
mighty Lake Memphramagog is visible but the 
name, stretching away to an unattainable hori- 
zon which they can never reach, extend the 
impenetrable jungles of the Eastern Ind; the 
illimitable table-lands of the Chinese Empire; 
the more than Balearic Isles of Siberia: soli- 
tude immeasurable and mysterious, untraversa- 
ble. Sardanapalus, Archipelago! 

‘Two farmers stand in the foreground, Mr. 
Colby and P. J. Tucket. Why are they here, 
where there is no money to be made, and where 
they are liable to meet Ram Lal? “ Here to- 
day,” says the poet: “ there to-morrow.” Con- 
sequently to-day they are here. While we have 
been talking they have started out. ‘hey are 
now sliding down the other side of Cotopaxi. 
Let them slide. 

CuapTer IL. 

_Night has begun to fall. Night in the mount- 
ains. 

What a solemn thought! “Night,” sings the 
bard: “has a thousand eyes.” But if Night 
should keep her thousand eyes peeled for a 
thousand years, she would never see a small 
boy go to the barn after dark without whistling. 
What a solemn thought! 


CHAPYER III. 

__A year has passed. Mr. Colby and P, J. 
lucket are now at home. They usually hold 
their “At Homes’? on Mondays, Tuesdays, 
W ednesdays, Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays. 
Sundays, however, they receive callers. ‘This 
is in New Jersey. For months Messrs. C. and 
I’. have been intent on a problem worthy of 
Aristotle. ‘They work by night, so for months 
their wives have been “ runnin’ tallow cannuls,”’ 
Such, in man, is the power of ambition! Such, 
alas, in woman, is the startling absence of the 
olfactory organs of smell! 


Cuaprer IV, 

What was the men’s design? Were they 
studying the Cosmos and the Imperial Diction- 
ary, with the intent of visiting Boston and pass- 
ing unnoticed in the throng? Or had they 
purchased the works of Matthew Arnold, with 


we determination to acquire all human erudi- 
ion? 


Neither, They had bought a Sunday Herald. 





/as if they were drawing toward the brink of 
| an abyss. 





KORAN ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CuapTerR V. 

When, at night, the heavy flour-bag curtains 
had been drawn, and a candle lit, Mr. Colby 
drew the paper from a hole in the floor, select- 
ed one of his fingers with an end not more 
than an inch broad, and pointed it at the 
page. He spelled a word aloud, and then the 
two, using all the arts of crime, guessed what 
the word was. 

By listening at the window fourteen nights, 
Lecog discovered that they were reading ad- | 
vertisements of Summer Board. He found, 
too, that they were making a catalogue of the 
attractions offered by their fellow-landlords in 
New Jersey. What was it for? 


CHAPTER VI. 

It was the last night of the fifth month. Le- | 
coq was at his post. He drew forth from a 
satchel his red whiskers and green goggles. 

“T wonder if they will know I am dis- 
guised ?”? he muttered. 

In order to make sure he took a placard and 
pinned it over his stomach, It read: 





Lecog! DetTeEcTIvE!! IN Disguise!!! | 





The rain fell in torrents. A flash of light- 
ning burnt off one of his side-whiskers. 

“Good,” he said: “even Papa Tabaret would 
know me now.” 

He listened. A voice said: 

“The list is complete, where is the Koran ?” 

There was the grating of a key in a lock 
and the Koran was produced. 


CuapTer VII. 

Lecoq rapidly changed his disguise and took 
a chew, 

“ Good,’’ he muttered, 

“Now turn,” said Tucket: “to the grand 
aggregation of attractions offered in the Koran, 
and let’s see what these Jersey farmers have 
omitted in their advertisements.” 

The men began to read. At first they were 
full of hope, but as the hours passed on their 
tones became tinged with despair. It seemed 





Their voices grew hoarse and indis- 
tinct; then they melted away and there was 
silence. Lecoq listened eagerly. 
Suddenly the men started up; the paper was | 
torn in shreds. 
“It is no use,” cried ‘Tucket: “we can get 
no new attraction from the Koran.” 
If there had been anything they would have | 
used it; but there was nothing. ‘They stood | 





bP] 








‘eye at the aperture. 





face to face with Destiny. They had come to 
a situation where there were no new lies to tell. 

The ground seemed slipping from beneath 
their feet. 

CuHapTer VIII. 

Lecog rapidly sat down, He listened. 

‘Good,’ he said. 

‘The other landlords are ahead of us,’ said 
Tucket. ‘Then he added, more quietly: “ Re- 
venge!”” 

The detective shrunk against the wall; he 
thought he heard the man’s eye glitter. 

“ Revenge!”’ repeated ‘Tucket, nonchalantly. 

Both men had resumed their seats, 

“* How ?” said Colby. 

When his companion said ‘‘ How?” Tucket 
dropped iis head. ‘That was the question: 
how should two unaided men take vengeance 
on the Jersey landlords, the most crafty, re- 
lentless and formidable body of conspirators 
known in the annals of crime ? 

The most wonderful plans are the most 
simple. 

Tucket was the genius of simplicity. With 
a plate of cabbage and a sack of beans he 
could rob the world. Once, on a wager, he 
had laid a plan so simple that it was discovered 
by the police. 

Finally he raised his head, 

“‘T have it,”’ he said. 

When ‘Tucket said he had it, he generally 
had it bad. 

** What is it ?” 

“It is this.” 

“T follow you.” 

“Tf it wasn’t for summer boarders the Jer- 
sey landlords would st—” 

What was that? 

Lecoq’s keen ear had detected a sound like 
the convict’s hidden file eating into iron bars 
at midnight. Noiselessly he removed an old 
coat from a hole in the wall and applied his 
The men were facing 
him, seated at the table. The back of the 
room was in shadow. 

Lecogq strained his sight. 

Was there anything visible except the men 
and the candles ? 

No. 

Yes! A door was opening slowly in the 
room; two terrible figures filled the space, 

The one in front carried a heavy iron club. 

What ghastly atrocity was the detective about 
to witness ? 

The men saw nothing. 

“Yes,” observed Colby: ‘without summer 
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boarders the New Jersey landlords would starve. 
What of it ?” 

“We will keep the boarders away !” 

The figures were stealing forward toward the 
table. 
“ Keep boarders away? How?” asked Colby. 
“ By telling the truth,” 
“ About what ?” 
“ About Koran advertisements and New Jer- 


sey liars,” 
* 


* * 

There was a roar of rage behind them, and 
the terrified men, well knowing the cause, sprang 
to their feet. ‘Too late! 

In an instant Colby was beaten down. Tucket 
sprang back, halted, and drew a pistol. 

“ Which shall I kill?” said he. 

Lecogq fell in a faint. He thought somebody 
was going to shoot. 

Half-an-hour later he recovered conscious- 
ness. Then, with the rare presence of mind which 
never deserted him, he took a drink from one 
of those bottles which are carried by police- 
men, and which hold a quart. 

‘“‘Good,’”? he muttered. ‘Then he took an- 
other drink, ‘The bottle became empty. ‘As 
I expected,” he said. 

He looked into the room. The two monsters 
were seated at the table. Between them were 
the dead bodies. 

Horror! 

It was a feast! 

“What can | help you to?” asked one, in 
the grisly tone of the ghoul Amina. 

“T will have to trouble you for another 
bucket of gore,”’ said the other. 

They were two Mosquitos, They had frus- 
trated the scheme for keeping boarders out of 
their territory. 

* ’ * 

Lecoq fled into the darkness. When he 
thought he was safe he halted and took out his 
pedometer. 

It registered five hundred miles. 

“Good,” he said, 

WILLISTON FIsH. 





LEGITIMA'TE DRAMA. 


“How now, Henrico? What means that 
rugged scar athwart thy cheek ?”” 

“Tis nothing, girl, except that yestere’en I 
gat me o’er the trysting-wall and did with yon 
accursed clothes-line intermingle.”’ 

“Ah, shrewd and cunning cavalier! Thou 
dost avert the truth—this tale of thine is but a 
shift to down me circumspection.” 

“Beshrew thee, maid, but thou’rt a clever 
one! I'll not deceive thee! This scar befell me 
in a brawl with that same recreant, Vingardo.” 

“ Vingardo ?” 

“Aye, Vingardo!” 

“He that doth peanuts scatter i’ the organ- 
loft and bawls his notes from parts abdominal ?” 

“ The same, Andromeda.”’ 

“He taint thee with the pollution of his 
touch! He brand mine own Henrico with his 
plebeian pinion! Oh, that the gods had erst—”’ 

“‘Abate thee, wench! ‘Turn off the faucet of 
thy grief till I have told thee of our joust, for 
sweet indeed the tale will fit thy mood.” 

“Give it me, then, Henrico! I gasp for part 
where thou dost tell me of the gore wherein 
thou wallowed this costermonger.” 

“Give o’er, then, while I do croon it thee! 
But yestere’en, ere yet the dust had sopped the 
last sweet draught of sunlight, I did encounter 
this Vingardo, and in woody pass o’erheard 
him say that i’ the matin service yestermorn my 
own Andromeda had flatted in the Sanctus!” 

“Me flat! O ven’mous tongue! O sink of 
hell’s distortions! Where, then, was that aveng- 
ing—” 











PVG. 


“ Gag thee, thou prattler! An thou cravest 
gore, keep thine ears alert and ’twill be thine 
to batten on. Attend me now! When thus he 
did accuse thee and thy larynx, as quick as 
*twere the echo of his speech he gat the lie, an’ 
e’en as quick his knuckles did I find familiar 
grown with this, me disc. ’‘I'was then, Andro- 
meda, that, like the doughty knight, Sir Juan 
Sullivani, he that of Boston culture is the fruit, 
I massed me portions muscular, and as a ram 
doth hurl him at an urchin’s afterwards, so did 
I acquaint me with his frontispiece.” 

“The gods be praised for this sweet boon, 
Henrico! And how looked the knave when 
thou didst cease thy calisthenics ?” 

“As ’twere a far-gone tomato had usurped 
his lineaments, and o’er their parts strange sedi- 
ments bestrewn. Had thou unwittingly looked 
thereat, thou wouldst have thought thee ’twere 
the very place whereon some modern railway 
casualty had but just befell.— Yonkers Gazette. 











SUPERINTENDENT MURRAY’S ORDERS. 
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OFFICER DietRicu (of the Broadway Sguad).—* Ve 
got to pe bolite und shendlemanlike, now, don’t id? 
Vell, I ped you dot I vas a tude, und no boliceman vas 
goin’ to pe boliter mit t’ose laties dan I vas, hain’t id? 
Look ad dose moustache!” 





ESPENSCHEID is very much on deck at his old stand, 
118 Nassau Street, where he can be daily seen. If you 
want a nobby white high hat for the races, or a stylish 
straw tile for the seashore, Espenscheid is the man to 
fix you out, You never have to wear a cabbage-leaf in 
Espenscheid hats, as they are sun-stroke proof. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 











CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all ‘Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all: Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noves, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
(SECOND CROP.) 


Just Out: Price 25 Cents. 


For Sale by all Newsdealers. 














Below is a fac-simile of the Bottle of 
The Genuine 


Fred. Brown’s 
GINGER, 


SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. 


S SIZE REDUCED ONE-FOURTH. 
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| Prepared by Frederick Brown, successor to, and | 
! deyisee under the will of lrederich Brown, deceased :: 
: Dose—-For a. growh paren. lea-spoontiil, 
‘ fora child 10 tol? yews old, huila teespoonti 
‘ and fora child 2 to5 years old 15 lo 20 drops. 
| Lo begivn tuSugurand Wider. 








—FOR— 
Cramps, Colic, Stomach-Ache, 


Indigestion, etc. 





“‘Most Reliable and Sim- 
\ plest for plain or decor 
> = ative 











8old all 
and , 41 Goods dealers. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


‘Soto Br ALL DEALERS TH RQUG HOUT Tne WORLD, 
GOLDMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873. 











NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 
M 


3P.M. 
Forms of the rsth page are closed Friday at noon 
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THE CELEBRATED 


SePrTAwWwos 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
| 149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 








A LaRGE class of people now believe and claim 
that America was discovered in the fifth cen- 
tury by some Buddhist monks. It is supposed 
the reason the Buddhist monks didn’t remain 
on shore and occupy the land is that they heard 
a German- Hibernian - Skandinavian - Franco- 
Italian-American-Sanger-Bund and_ yrdrwlld- 
bardff practising the songs of its native land 
for a Fourth of July celebration, and fled back 
to Buddhland in dismay. ‘This may be the 
true reason, but it is much more probable that 
the Buddhists of the fifth century had no more 
sense than the Buddhists of to-day, and conse- 
quently didn’t know a good thing when they 
found it. ‘What is a Buddhist, anyhow?” I 
don’t know what he was in Buddhtown, 1,400 


(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 







= 

co. 

re for every form of 

Bo 

Ba SKIN and BLOOD 

ad DISEASE 
FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFUEA. 


CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching and burn- 

ing, instantly relieved by a warm bath with Curicura Soap 
and a single application of CuricurA, the great Skin Cure. This 
repeated daily, with two or three doses of Cuticura RESOLVENT . 
the New Blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the perspiration 
pure and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and kidneys 
active, will speedily cure Eczema, Tetter. Ringworm, Psoriasis, 
Lichen, Pruritus, Scall Head, Dandruff, and every species of 
Itching, Scaly, and Pimply Humors of the Skin oad Gaal Ip, with 
Loss of Hair, when the best physicians and all Known remedies 


years ago, but I know what he is in America ] fail. 


pepe hanno 














RICHEST oe coer OF 
Watches IK 
A 


to-day. An ass, my son, an ass. — Brooklyn Cuticura ReMepigs are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Eagle oe Purifiers ani Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
. 1ents. 

An exchange advertises “Poe's Freckle | ,Sld cverywbase. Prise, Cutcuray so cons: Soap. ss centss | 
Soap.”” This shows the degeneracy of modern | Bostox, Mass. ; 
times. Years ago one could always get freckles | %@ Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 

| 


without using any soap.—- Graphic. 

ALONZO writes that he cannot help writing 
“poetry”; that it is a frenzy with him, a pas- 
sion. ‘lhat he talks in verse even in ordinary 
conversation, and wants to know if a trip across 
the ocean to the homes of poetry would not be 
good for him. Oh, no, Alonzo, no. Do not 
go across the water; go into it. Go and soak 
your head, Alonzo. Soak it up to the arm- 
pits, and keep it under, I should say, about 
eleven hours. ‘That would be grand for all 
of us.— Brooklyn Eagle. 






ECZEMA! 


My wife has been sorely afflicted with Eczema or 
Salt Rheum from infancy. We tried every Known | 
remedy, but to no avail. She was also afflicted with | 
a periodical nervous headache, sometimes followed 
by an intermittent fever, so that her life became a 
burden to her, Finally I determined to try S.S. 5. | 
She commenced seven weeks ago. After the third \ | 
bottle the inflammation disappeared, and sore spots | 








IN PRICE OF 





dried up and turned white and scaly, and finally she 
brushed them off in an impalpable white powder re- 
sembling pre salt. She is now taking the sixth bottle; 
every appearance of the disease is gone, and her flesh | 
is soft and white as a child’s. Her headaches have } | 
disappeared and she enjoys the only good health she | 
} 
| 
| 
} 
| 
} 





| 
_ 
| 
| 


TENNIS, ® 
neg 


has known in 40 years. No wonder she deems every 
bottle of S. S. S, is worth a thousand times its weight 
in gold. JOHN F, BRADLEY, 44 Griswold St. 















Physicians and Detroit, Mich., May 16, 1885. 
Reco’ For sale by all ‘druggists. 
| pack: ee Senet E SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., 
: K B Crodu JETH N. Y., 157 W. oad ‘St Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga. 
‘ ASE BALL, 
i | & Foot Bait, 


AMERICAP 


99" LA OF To}-3) am 0) Re) 
BOXING GLOVES & SPORTIN 
Goons OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 
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BITTERS 


At thie sesso enters fa my ovens one needs to use some sort of tonic. 190 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


Of any kind, send stamp to A. 





| Ww. CUMP fF 
} St Dayton Ohio for large Illustrated 1° 1 physician's an ay for those oe 

| Mp Lise of XEw and SECOND-HAND MACHINES ype mses Dow eakn ness, Lane situ ide. Lack of 
| “Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange OWN? S IRON BITT S NO 








IRON Mossy that IS NOT 
ches the BLOOD, Invigorates 
ppetite, Aide Aids Digestion. It does 
ot blacken or — the cause or produce consti- 
al other Iron dy _" Genuine has above 
ie mark and crossed ines on wrapper. Take no other. 


oy cetie  “ That Minds Me,” 


Ss. It E 
the aves Ri 





ner, 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 132 fajita, sca Oe Onl 





| Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will be 
bought at this office at 1o cents per copy. 











Says Sandy, ‘‘o’ that awfu’' Eczema I had 
before I left home, in Scotland. I was maist 
covered wi’ eruptions, when I saw an adver« 
tisement of 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


in a Glasgow paper. The itchin’ fairly drove me 
mad, but I took the Sarsaparilla, an’ it worked 
like magic. Man, it wrought a perfect cure.” 





Beauty ad Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and 
the breath sweet, By those who have used it, tt ts re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring | 
the enamel, 120 


“ Several years ago I was troubled with Nettle Rash, which 
itched so badly that I could not rest day or night. A few 
bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla entirely cured me.” —JOHN LEH- 
MANN, Editor and Proprietor Freie Presse, Crown Point, Ind. 


“T was, for years, troubled with Salt-Rheum, which, during 
the winter months, caused my hands to become very sore, crack 
open, and bleed. The use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has entirely 
cured me of this troublesome humor.”— ELLEN ASHWORTH, 
Evanston, Wyo. Ter. 


**T have had a dry scaly humor, from which I suffered 
terribly. As my brother and sister were similarly afflicted, I 
presume the disease was hereditary. Last winter Dr. Tyron (of 
Fernandina, Fla.,) said to me: ‘Take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and 
continue it for a year.’ For five months I took it daily; and, 
had you seen my condition before I commenced its use, I would 
I have not a blemish upon my 
body, and I attribute my cure to Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.” —T. E. WILEY, 146 Chambers st., New York City. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 























PORTRAITCOPYINCHOUSE 


New agents wanted in every state. Send for price list 
and terms to J. A. Shepard, Lakeside Bldg. Chicago. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the W orld, put up im hand- 
some boxes, All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. i itonce. 


. F. CUNTHER, Confecticner 
S 534 Madison Bt. Chicago. * 


185 | 











Copy ol 
travel a thousand miles to show you the wonderful effects of your remedy. 
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AT THE BREAKFAST- TABLE, 

MortHeErR. — “Always say ‘please,’ Bobby, 
when you ask for anything. Never forget to 
say ‘please,’ even to the servants.”’ 

FATHER (getting ready to go down-town).— 
“Yes, Robert, my son, bear in mind what your 
mother has told you, and always say ‘please.’ 
It’s a little word, my boy, but full of meaning, 
and the use of it marks the gentleman. Now, 
wife, my overcoat and hat, and be quick about 
it.’—Good Cheer. 

A San FRANcisco musical critic says of a 
noted vocalist: ‘When she sings her heart 
comes into her eyes and an expression of Greek 
pain flits over her face.’ She probably sym- 
pathizes with her audience.— Graphic. 

A NorTHERN paper praises the Indian Hair 
Restorer. He is a fraud. No Indian was ever 
known to restore any hair.— Zexas Siftings. 

De man whut kain’t stan’ prosperity puts me 
in min’ o’ de peach-tree dat breaks down ’case 
it is so full o’ fruit—Avkansaw Traveler. 





To my Friends and Patrons: 

One of my late employees, to whom I had kindly ex- 
tended the privilege to put his name near my business 
sign, has issued a circular announcing the removal of 
his dental office, and has distributed the same among 
my customers, whose names he had gathered while in my 
employ. As I have been informed by some of my friends 
that they have thereby been misled to the belief that I 
had discontinued my business. I beg leave to sta'e that 
my business continues as formerly, under the same man- 
agement, and with skillful and thoroughly competent 
assistants. 

Thanking you for past favors, I am confident of the 
continuance of your patronage, and remain, 

Respectfully, 


Philippine Dieffenbach-'Truchsess 
New York, 1885. 196 


REMOVAL! 
AUGUSTUS BAUS & CO., 


PIANO MANUFACTURERS, 
HAVE REMOVED FROM 


26 WEST 23RD STREET 
58 WEST 23RD STREET. 
A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Oor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and otbez 
Material for Costumes, ete. 


NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Seware of Imitations. 
& IN TVELON YY ODCHas. 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent /or the United States. 
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Bj OKER’S BITTERS| 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
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ANNOYANCE “ 


has been caused to all peoplo using tooth brush- 
es, rf the bristles coming outinthe mouth, The 
Pall Mall Electric Association of Lon« 
den now take pleasu. e in introducing totheAm- 
erican public a louth Brush which they guaran- 
tee free from this troublesome defect, com- 
men to all other Tooth Brushes. 
The bristles are inserted in the handie bya, 
atented process, which renders it simp- 
y impossible for them to come 
out in use. In addition to this, 
the randle of the Brush is made ofa 
newly invented material permanent- 
ly charged with an electro-mag- 
netic current, which acts without 
any shock immediately upon 
the nerves and tissucs ofthe 
mouthand gums. The actof 
brushing causes this current 
to flow into the nerve cells 












ufacture of artificial teeth. 


ACENTS! 


address 
Mention Puck. 





SOMETHING NEW! 


Dr. Scott’s 
Electric Hair Curler 






Both sent to any part of the World on receipt 
of $1.00. 


And if not perfectly satisfactory in every case, the money 
ay y 3 returned. 

Gentlemen who wish to quickly bang, 
orcurl the hair, beard or moustac. 
method, or to possess sou 

gums, are invited to re 
esting description of these new inventions. 
\ Dr. Scott's Electric Appliances are 
now sold and well known inevery part 
M\, of the world,andare guaranteed by / 


THE PALL MALL 
ELECTRIC 
ASSOCIATION 
OF LONDON, 


nd, white 
ad the brief but inter- 


CENTS EACH, ENGLAND. CENTS EACH, 
POSTPAID. POSTPAID. 
GREAT THE 


The handle 


is 

tte wane poate ts strouz, venus WRG "acsincritwortzseaulc: 
a plant, it nvigorates tifally polished, » asin cold. For curl- 
and vitalizes ever y not affected by acids, im- 2 ing a = 
Bernirresting decay, ae j pervious to moisture, and MY a no poe ual, while 
restoring the nat- 4 forever free from that unpleas- itis so r, mple = its 
eee y ant, musty odor exuding from wet “S » oy can u 4 

pam Bs mm Sm bone hanclcs, 7a property tears 
ing healthful, THE ROYAL DENTAL SOCIETY OF en po 


ENCLAND testify in the strongest terms as to s 

the quick benefits following the use of this Brush, * 
and many experts in dentistry declare it to be the 
greatest invention in dental appliances since the man- 


These articles are sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods 
Dealers; but if you cannot get them conveniently, remit us the 
price by Draft, Check, Money, Post Office Order, or Stamps, at our 
risk, and they will be promptly sent to any address postpaid. 

(Zither Sex) Wanted for Dr. Scott’s Beautiful Elec- 
tric Corsets, Belts, Electric Hair, Flesh and Tooth QM 
Brushes and Insoles, No Risk, Quick Sales, Satisfaction guaranteed. For Terms 


G. A. SCOTT, 842 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 








byanew / 
teeth aud rosy / 












































LONDON ASSOCIATION 


<< now offerto the American public their new 
) Electric Hair, Beard and Moustache 
Curler. It is a handsomearticle, nickel-plat- 
ed, with anebonized handie, and it should oc- 
cupy & — -y thp toilet of every lady and 
entleman in America, 
bd Byits aid te hair, beard or moustache 


and fluffy” mode, Those who wear 
crimps or otlier forms of false hair 
will find this Electric Curler a 
very usefularticle. Itdoes not 
break off and ruin the hair 
like the ordinary crimpin 




















































































Pickins County, Ga., has a post-office named 
“Talking Rock.” ‘The origin of the name is 
thus stated: “‘Some one discovered in the vi- 
cinity a large stone upon which had been 
painted the words: ‘Turn me over.’ It required 
considerable strength to accomplish this, and 
when it was done, the command, ‘Now turn 
me back, and let me fool somebody else,’ was 
found painted on the under side of the stone. 
—Boston Post. 


Florence Maryatt urges her fellow-women to 
‘sit on the men; they will be better and wiser 
for it; siton them!” All right, Florence; we 
haven’t much of a lap and we lack experience, 
but for the honor of our sex we will accept the 
defiance in the name of oppressed man, Office- 
hours from g P. M. to 2 A.M. Send along your 
best setter.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





REED & CARNRICK’S SODIUM HYPOCHLORITE. Recommend- 
ed by the Public Health Association as superior and least expensive of a.! 





L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
can learn rapid note-taking accurately with 
two hours’ study. Book of instruction and ex- 
amples sent post-paid for 25c. 
\ B. HULING, Chicago. 
your writing correctly!’ How to use punc- 
tuation marks and capital letters told plainty. 
Book for 25c , post-paid, 
J. B. HULING, Chicago. 176 


HABIT. Sure cure in 10 to 
30 days. Sanitarium treatment, 
or medicines by express. 15 Jo, 
years established. Book free. : 


Dr. Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 











and germicides. Cholera, Diphtheria, Fevere, Malaria, etc., 
oe use. Sold everywhere. Send for Pampl:ler. 


D & CARNRICK, 182 Fulton Sireet, New York. 77 


| (ones 








Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 





WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. Y. 
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An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrheea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 


beware of counterfeits. Ask your — or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. Y. 


PERLE D’OR 


SBADLE AGI! 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
i78S Duane St., N. Y. 


Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will 
he bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
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PUCK. 








Did She Die? 
**No! 


‘She lingered and suffered along, pining 
away all the time for years,’ 
- The doctors doing her no good;” 
‘¢ And at last was cured by this llop Eit- 
ters the papers say so much about.” 
‘‘Indeed! Indeed!” 
‘-How thankful we shou'd be for that 
medicine.” as 
A Daughter’s Misery. 
«‘Eleven years our daughter suffered on 
a bed of misery. 
“lrom a complication of kidney. liver, 
rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility. 
“Under the care of the best physicians. 
** Who gave her disease various names, 
“* But no relief. 
** And now she is restored to us in good health by 
as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had 
shunned for years before using it.’”"—THe PARENTS. 


Father is Getting Well. 

“* My daughters say: 

‘*How much better father is since he used Hop 
Bitters.” 

‘* He is getting well after his long suffering from 
a disease declared incurable ’’ 

“« And we are so glad that he used your Bitters.” 
—Lapy of Utica, N. Y. 











LEMONADE AND GINGER ALES. 


PURVEYORS TO 


Her Majesty Queen Victoria and all the Royal Family. 
These celebrated beverages muy be obtained of all wine 
merchants, grocers and druggists, or from the factory, 


62 WASHINGTON AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. ‘79 


P"convenseo MILK, 
MILKMAID BRAND. 


Economical.and convenient for all 
kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 

















uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 148 
IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages, 25c. Makes 5 gallous of a delicious, 


sparkling and wholesome beverage. Sol.i by all 


druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25e, C. E. HIRES, 
48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 144 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


FHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well asin Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We aiso 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and ceapest Extract of Mait in 
existenc>. 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas 


scnger Agent, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 145 
AS West 23d Street. 


EDEN MUSEE. Open from ll toll. Sundays from 


011. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
p< beet the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t! e Winter 


Garden eve 
dven, Shoat, ery afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the in 

jury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A 
ee ape ph S method. Office, 251 Boadway, New York. His 
bed with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
ad Cases before and after cure, ted the ten cents. 
Do Your 


Printing Press >own"" 


Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
old or young. Every thing easy, printed directions. 
Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Ketsry & Co., Meriden, Conn. 



























12% ‘lute Embossed Cards for scrap-books with our 48-page 
. yo annual mailed for 4 cents in stamps. AZITNA 
» Box 2724, New York. 138 


‘Yo’ wan’ ter know what fust started me fer 
to preach de gospil, sah?’ repeated an old 
darkey minister. 

“Yes, Uncle Jake.” 

“I will tole you ’zactly all ’bout it, sah. 
One day | war workin’ out in de co’nfield, an’ 
de sun war berry hot, an’ de groun’ war stony, 
an’ it’s mighty pow’ful work, hoein’ co’n in de 
hot sun on stony groun’, boss, an’ I war berry 
tired, an’ I leaned back on de hoe an’ got ter 
thinkin’, an’ all ob a sudden, like, I feel dat de 
good Lord called ’pon me fer ter preach de 
gospil, sah.’’ —- Good Cheer. 


A VERMONT paper, speaking of the fashion 
of making gold badges to represent kitchen 
utensils, asks how a gold gridiron would strike 
us. Very much like an iron one, perhaps, if 
we didn’t dodge it.—Binghampton Republican, 


Baron TENNYSON has three homes, one in 
London, one at Aldworth and one in Sussex. 
By moving rapidly from one to the other he 
keeps clear of his enraged countrymen,—Bwr- 
lington Free Press. 

We have picked up PICKINGS FROM PUCK, which is 
Puck’s last annual, and, after picking our way through it 
carefully, are satisfied that there are lots of pickings in it 
of a button-splitting nature, which the summer tourist 
should get by picking it up from some news- “stand, — 
Cay den Post. 





He Missed the Eclipse. 

«¢ Did you see the eclipse ?”’ asked a Fulton Street man 
of his neighbor. ‘See it? No, I had aglass and some- 
thing smoky, but it was a glass of what the bar-tender 
called ‘Smoky Scotch,’ and I was eclipsed myself by the 
fusel oii in it.” ‘* Well,” said the other: **I saw the 
eclipse, and had some whiskey, too; but it was DUFFyY’s 
Pure MALt Wuiskey, which I buy from my druggist. 
It is as much a medicine as it is a beverage. It has no 
poisonous residuum, and is the only really pure article 
that I have been able to find. My daughter was quickly 
relieved week before last from a severe attack of pneu- 
monia, and says DuFFy’s PuRE MAit WHISKEY did 
her more good than any medicine she took. It has 
cured me of malaria, which I contracted last summer. 





Do not go to the countr’ without a bottle of Angostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your di 
gestive organs ‘n order. Be sure it is the gen ine Angostura 
of world-wide fame and mg — d only by 

De. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS 





=} | CS OFFER To introduce them, we 
A: ewil airs AWAY 1,000 
el f-Operating want on 
end us coat A. —e- L. office atonce. 199 
THE NATIONAL Co. 2 3 EY STREET, Ni. ¥- 





For Sumsner 


Our New 


Wear. 


SERGES, MOHAIRS, PLAIDS, CHECKS, ana 
DIAGONALS. 
Finest Assortment tin t2> Crty. 


Suits to order from $20.00 
Pants * * 5-00 
Samples ant SUfmeasurement Ruiivs Mailed on Applica 


Hee Seiler 


rf? to 151% Bowery 


end 
Broadway & oth Sireet, 


veo York. 


Pickings trom Puck. 


(SECOND CROP.) 


Jusr Our: 25 Cents. 


Opposite Stewart's, A 





Price 





For Sale by all Newscealers, 





2¢| 


Wa Peredo 


Englizh L.nen Puggaree. 

Our Engl'sh Puggarec is a complete 

rotection from the sun and all kinds of 
meects. It is woin as a hat-band and 
falls lightly on the shoulders, but in no 
way interferes with the comfort of the 
wheelman. Its exiensive use in India 
and other tropical countries, induces us 
tooffer it tothe tourist asan indispens: ble 
protection from possible sunstroke, dur- 
ing the hot :ummer months. 

By moil, $1.0. each. 


128 & 130 Fulton St., 
201 87 Nassau St., N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


Iktustratcp CaraLocue Sent Free. 


THE POPE M’F’G C0., 


597 Washington St.. Bcston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren Street, New York. 
115 Wabash Ave.; Chicago. 155 


A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 
LEAGUE BALLS, 


if TRADE-MARKED BATS 
AND BASE BALL SUPPLIES. 

Used by all Professional Players. 
Send 10 Cts. for Base Ball Guide 
and Journal of Summer Sports. 


108 Migison St, 24! a aay 
EW YORK. 


FOR r GATARRA, ASTHMA, HAY-FEVER. 


Put under your head at night, and 
breathe its vapor till morning, the PiLtow- 
INHALER, charged with its liquid. You 
wake with a clearer head, with less dispo- 
sition to irritate the over-sensitive lin ng 
of the nose, throat and lungs. Gradually 
the fires of inflammation are soothed, dis- 
charges and cough cease, pain gives place 
to ease, and in a short time you are a well 

rson. No discomfort: perfectly safe ; 
The treatenent is called prolonged or all-night inhalation. 
No matter what you have 



























inexpensive. 
Relief is quick, and the cure permanent. 
tried or how despairing a are, call and see it, or send for I amen’ 


PILLOW-INHALER CO 
25 East lith Street, New York. 


LYON & HEALY, 4 


State & Monroe Sts., Chicago. 
Will send you their 


ND CATALOGUE / 
for 1835, 140 poges, 300 enzravings 
of Instruments, Suits, Caps, Belts, 
Pompons, Epaulets, Cap-Lamps, 
Stands, Drum Major’s Staffeand ‘ 
Hats, Sundry Band Outfits, Repairin, 
-Materials, also includes Instruction onl 
= Exercises for Amateur Bands; and a Cat- 
‘alogue of choice band music, mailed frea, 


Gy RUPTURE! 


XG Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
GS 


and Testimonials. TH 

































jElectro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £éectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
A agreenpcime | and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduc soo cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY BOND. 


ISSUE OF 1874. 





WITH 


These bonds are shares in a loan, te interest of which is pail out Ia 
premiu.:.s four times yearly. Every | ond is enti led to 


FOUR DRAWINGS vipeinniengtie 


until « ) andl every bond is redeere | with a larger or smalles premiv-y 
yer’ bond MUST dr aw one of the follow .ng premium-, as there are No 
BLANKS 
4 Premiums a@ 20,000 Florins — 80.000 Florius 
4 a ¢ ’ - at es 
4 @ on 5.00 
29 a - ee. 
1 @ 25) ins 12.000 
129 @ 149 = T.0MOO 
Toget 5,200 premiums, amounting to 1,948,890 Florins, The nex? re*emp 


tion tabes place on the First of July, ad every bend ber ot 
us on or before the Ist of July is entitled’to the whole premium naay 
be drawn thereon on thet date. Out-of-town orders sent in KE ERED 
LeTTERs, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these tv mds for the next draw 
ing. Balance payable In monthly instalments. 
any Other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Croadw-y, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1374. 


8 The above Governme t Bonds are not te 







Fur orders, ¢: tis, ov 


bs compared with any Lot. 


tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Cour of Appeals, uud dv bul coun 
as) - any of the laws of the United State 
‘. B.—In writing, please state that you saw ¥ this im the Fngtish Poe 





TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of med'cine in two or 
three oa For particulars address with st mp to 





- ELICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 














Ma CONCERT __ 


| THE STAR SPANGLED EE 


, 
CORONATION MARCH 
LE PROPHETE? f 


HM | Ove " 
3 RTUREEGmon 


4 .mbore 
fo TRB 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


: ae THINGS HAVE CHANGED SINCE THE “PILGRIM’S” TIME, 


you see the shocking Sunday Concert in full blast, and still the world moves 


Puck.—“ Here, Mr. Powers, 


on es ey ee 





